DISPLACEMENT  OF  POPULATION

from the station, The Booking Hall is a pande-
monium of tearful parents, mingled with young
men joining their regiments, Platform tickets
are temporarily suspended; only those actually
travelling can pass through the barrier, On the
platform stand the children in their school hats
and coats; with the imperturbable resignation
of youth born into a dangerous world, they wait
patiently in line carrying their little satchels,

We learn that no cross-country trains are
running, so Martin must go to Rochdale via
London, He says good-bye to me at the barrier.

"Well," he remarks grimly, "this is the first
time I've seen an English town which reminded
me of Madrid in the Civil War,"

"You'll see plenty more," I tell him,